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They must not be confused with what later came to be known
as the " Fifth Column " instead of the good old word " traitor ".
They were too hunted, starved and humiliated for that and had
only one thought in their heads: whether they would still be
able the following day, to obtain an extension of their papers.
The real Fifth Column had no need of identity cards: the majority
of its members were French or, if foreigners, every door was open
to them. They never met the original " fifth column ", but the
others, if they were lucky enough, saw it once a week.
The " removal" offices were, in fact, on tne nttn floor or the
Prefecture.   The privilege enjoyed by the unfortunates queueing
up below with their " summons " in hand did not exist here, for
no numbered tickets were given  guaranteeing  a place in the
queue    No attempt was made even to keep up an appearance of
mstice and equality.   A clerk's discretionary powers or a secre-
tary's  overpowering sense of importance  had  full sway here.
There were no regular queues, but hundreds arrived early every
morning, for the doors shut at eight o'clock, and came up to the
fifth storey    The first to arrive would be lucky enough to find a
place in the waiting-room with its five columns supporting the
ceiling- this really was lucky, because it generally meant they
would be called first.   'The others huddled pell-mell in the long
corridors, old people, haggard-eyed, pregnant women with small
children clinging to their hands, their husbands already in prison
"for infringement  of the expulsion order",   and   there they
waited.                                              _      x                ,           _
All the same, they had just one advantage over the people
below with their " summons ", who trembled with anxiety until
the evening for fear of having to join the " fifth storey " hordes.
Those above had no reason left to tremble with fright. They
had already reached the last stage of all. They knew that their case
would come up between nine o'clock in the morning and eleven
o'clock at night. They knew that there were only two possi-
bilities open to them: either they would obtain a further exten-
sion or they would be brought before the judge the following
There would sometimes be a slight movement in this lethargic
mass, A ** gentleman " with firm step, or more often a charming
"lady " elegantly attired, would go straight to the clerk's office,
drop a parcel of rejdulements ,on the desk, and the clerk would
immediately give the requisite extension. The "gentleman"
nearly always came from the Deuxieme Bureau and the " lady "
from the Surete; they were " saving their informers **; but at the
same: time making their uncertain: position abundantly clear to